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Summary: The pilots move on with their lives hoping to leave their 
past in the ashes of war. With their friends and family by their 
side they eagerly await what the future has in store for them, but 
for Helena, she can only see lonliness. Is that whats ment 
for 


I . Chapter One 

> <meta name="ProgId"> A Hearts Loneliness 
A Hearts Loneliness 
By: Pixie Wings 

Pride can stand a thousand trials 

The strong will never fall 

But watching stars 

Without youaC 1 

My soul cries 

Helena sighed. 

It had been raining for three days straight, and it was depressing 
her. She couldn't go our to tend to her garden, and of course she 
couldn't go out for a walk. She was stuck inside her mansion by 
herself since she insisted that the staff should have a few days off. 
Pagan had practically begged her to let him stay, being the ever 
faithful servant, but she refused, saying that she could take care of 
herself, after all she was 22. It took a lot of convincing but Pagan 
finally went to visit his grandchildren for the week. (AN: I don't 
know if Pagan ever had grandchildren or childrenaC 1 but in my fanfic 
he does) Now that she had finally gotten everyone out of the mansion 



for the week, she wished she had let some stay. Not for the work but 
for the company, she was bored out of her mind. Noin and Milliardo 
had gone to Peacemillion to take care of some issues. They had taken 
their two year old son Zachary along with them. 

BOOM 

Relena jumped then sighed again. 

Everyone seemed to have moved on with their lives since the Gundam 
Pilots had destroyed their Gundams . Duo had expanded his scavenging 
business to a point where he could comfortably support his up and 
coming family with the profit his business brought in. Duo had 
married Hilde two years ago and now she was several months pregnant 
with Duos baby. 

Trowa had quit his job at the Preventers, although he occasionally 
came back there to help out a little, to help his sister Catherine 
with her Acrobatics and Gymnastic School. Her school turned out to be 
quite popular with all the teenage girls coming to see the teacher 
who happened to be an ex-gundam pilot. While teaching there, Trowa 
had actually met a young woman who he was very interested in, not for 

her looks but for her brains. She was a year younger than him and was 

very pretty, but if you ever got into an argument with her about 
scientific things, well you can be pretty sure that she would win it. 
Trowa had just recently proposed to Sophie, who had eagerly accepted. 
They were due for marriage in about a year. 

Quatre and Dorothy were a cute couple Relena mused. Every now and 

then Dorothy would come to her and tell her about some of the 

arguments that they had and would ask for her advice. Relena wouldn't 
quite kknow what to say because she had never been in any arguments 
like that, but she would give Dorothy the best advise she could give 
if she was placed in a situation like that. Quatre had taken over his 
family business and seemed to be rather stressed out as of lately due 
to Dorothys attempts to getting him to propose to her. Each attempt 
failed miserably with an argument. 

"poor Quatre" Relena said out loud. 

Relena knew that Quatre loved Dorothy but wasn't ready to make a big 
commitment at this moment. Especially when one of his top competitors 
was trying to drive him out of his families business. 

Wufei and Sally had two beautiful girls, Mae-Ellen who was four, and 
Marina-Annette who was three. They were their fathers pride and joy. 
Little Mae-Ellen had picked up her fathers sense of justice and had 
been taught how to fight to protect herself by her father much to her 
mothers protests. Mae-Ellen was a Daddy's girl, and her father loved 
her like that. Marina-Annette was a cute little girl who stayed 
mainly by her mothers side, but would occasionally run to her father 
when she was feeling well. Marina-Annette was a very sick child, she 
had been to the hospital on many occasions, and it was lucky for her 
that her mother is a doctor. She had caused Wufei and Sally many 
sleepless nights, but they loved both their children dearly. Wufei 
had married Sally four months before little Mae-Ellen' s birth. Wufei 
had changed in his views on women, he now thinks that women are 
capable of doing some things a man can do but not much more than 
normal, due to little Mae-Ellen' s birth. 



Wufei and Sally still wanted a son, actually Wufei demanded a son 
from Sally, but continues his work as a Preventer. He works on the 
L-4 colony only so that he could stay close to his family, where they 
live. Sally had quit her position in the Preventers because Wufei had 
demanded that when Mae-Ellen was born that she stay home and watch 
over their child. It became more necessary after Marina-Annette ' s 
birth. Sally hadn't minded the idea because she had wanted to stay 
close to her children during their first few years of life. She and 
Wufei were leading a good life. 

Helena closed her eyes and slowly opened them then sighed again. 


She had kept in touch with all the gundam pilots over the past six 
years since the Mariemaia incident. Well, she kept in touch with them 
alla€l except fora€ 1 

"Heero.." Helena said sadly. 

The last time she saw him was at his hospital bed after he had saved 
her. He was unconscious when she had decided to go outside to get 
some fresh air, but when she came back, he was gone. He hadn't left 
her a note to say goodbye, which was to be expecteda€ 1 this was Heero 
after all Helena thought. Now it had been six years since she last 
saw him, and still, everytime she thought of him she felt pain deep 
in her chest, as if her heart was breaking. 

"I miss him so much" whispered Helena. 

Sheh had often asked the other gundam pilots if they had ever made 
contact with Heero since that day in the hospital. They all had given 
her a sad "no, I'm sorry". As much as she wanted to fin him, she 
didn't try. She knew there was a reason for him leaving and she knew 
that he just wanted to be left alone. So she just concentrated on her 
diplomatic work hoping and wishing that Heero would come back to her, 
even if it was to fulfill his words to her. She had wanted to hear 
his voice again, even if those words came from those lips. 

"Omae o Korosu" Helena smirked as she mouthed the words. Then softly 
whispered Heero ' s name again as she walked to her balcon window. She 
ran her hand over the cool glass window and the rain outside 
continued to pound against the already rain soaked Earth. Every now 
and then a flash of lightning and the sound of thunder would cut 
through the rain. 

She then thought of all the times her brother Milliardo would set up 
dates for her at fancy restaurants. Her dates and her would always 
sit next to a window, a few times it had rained like this during her 
dates. All the men had been her brothers co-workers, all were able 
men capable of making almost any woman fall head over heels in love 
with them, but Helena had no interest in them. She had no interest 
romantically in any man except one. The one she couldn't have. 
Milliardo would constantly complain to her that if she didn't go out 
and enjoy herself that she would become a robot with all that work 
she had been doing. 

Helena chuckled at that thought. 

Me, a robot? She pictured herself looking like a miniature Wing Zero 
and wondered if Heero would pay any attention to her if she was a 



robot, or at least a mobile suit of any type. 

At that thought Helena turned to the brown bear with a thin red 
ribbon tied around its neck who was positioned at the corner of her 
bed on top of a pillow. 

"Heero, do you think about me at all, did you ever love me in the 
least bit?" Releena whispered, tears coming to her eyes. She bit her 
lower lip thinking about what he would answer. 

"No, you couldn't have ever loved me, or you wouldn't have left me 
here all alone" she answered for herself as a tear trickled down her 
cheek . 

"Everyone has such happy lives, I know Quatre and Dorothy are going 
to have wonderful lives also. Everyone else is so content and happy 
with the way their lives are goinga€ 1 .except for me." 

"Do you even check up on the other pilots to make sure their alright? 
Do you know that they're leading wonderful lives? They have gotten 
over their guilt about the war, but you haven't!" 

Helena eyed the stuffed bear angrily, as if the bear was Heero. 

Then her eyes softened and she began laughing. Soon her soft laughter 
faded and she spoke to herself in soft tones. 

"I'm talking to a damn stuffed animal, I have to be going 
crazy" . 

She sighed for the hundredth time that night. 

"Oh God how I miss you so much Heero" with that last thought 
whispered through her lips, she layed down on the bed, hugged the 
stuffed animal close to her heart, switched off her lamp, and fell 
asleep to the sound of pounding rain. 

Outside lightning flashed with a cracking sound. Then came another 
flash of lightning showing the outline of a young man who seemed 
drenched from the rain. He had his head held up looking at the 
Peacecraft mansion, more specifically a bedroom whose light had just 
flickered out a few seconds ago. 

End part 
1 


Who could it be? Is it Heero? Maybe, but you'll never know until you 
read part 2 ! And whatever will Helena do by herself in a huge mansion 
for an entire week??? 






Authors notes: 

Okay well I had wanted to write this to let you know what has 



happened to the other pilots lives before I can continue on with the 
story. I'm thinking of making this into a series but I don't 
knowa€ 1 

I know I'll be writing about each of the other gundam pilots lives 
from this parta€ 1 as a different story each, (during those six years 
that is) but AFTER I finish this story series (considering I'll 
probably never get back to completing my first fanfiction) ~K~? Well 
I hope to hear from all of you reviewers out there to tell me what 
you think of it so far. Do you love it. Hate it. Wanna burn it??? I 
won't get mad, promise (Besides its really hard to get me mad) 

Any way I wrote this last night when it wasa€ 1 Raininga€ 1 gee I wonder 
where I got the rain idea from hehe . . I was also really bored and 
kinda depressed (wonder who this is sounding like hehe..) and I was 
listening to a song from Romeo and Juliet called Kissing you from 
Des'ree. (I know its old but I still like it) theres a verse from it 
up at top! The next verse will be put in the next story and so ona€ 1 
Now you know where I get my inspiration! ! ! 

Disclaimer 

I DON'T own any gundam wing characters or Kissing you by Des'ree. 

If I did I would probably be rich but I'm NOT! So please please 
please Don't sue me I don't have the money to pay! 


2 . Chapter Two 

> <meta name="ProgId"> A Hearts Loneliness #2: 

A Hearts Loneliness #2: 

The Strange Night 
By: Pixie Wings 

Heaving hard is full of painaC 1 

Relena awoke to the sound of thunder and rain. She rubbed her eyes 
and reached for her alarm clock. 3 a.m. 

Now what was that dream thought Relena. It had been a strange dream 
to her. 

There was fog, then, an outline of a man. 

"Heero" she had called his name. 

The man in the fog turned around, he seemed angry, it wasn't Heero. 
The man pointed a gun at her and shot, he kept shooting at her. She 
could feel the bullets going into her body but oddly enough it didn't 
hurt her at all. Then the man disappeared and Heero stood in his 
place. He started to laugh, not happy laughter but a psychotic kind 
of laughter, like when he use to destroy or blow something up. She 
then found herself laying on the floor being surrounded by the other 
four gundam pilots who were looking down on her joining in on Heero ' s 
psychotic laughter. 


She woke up after that, their laughter was still ringing in her ears. 



She drew her knees up to her chest and hugged them. For some reason 
she didn't like that dream and she knew that something terrible was 
going to happen to her soon. She always seemed to have a way of 
knowing when things were going to go wrong, but usually after it was 
too late to do anything about it. That was what she was fearing. She 
hoped that the gundam pilots were alright, especially 
Heero . 

BOOM 

Helena let out a shrill scream, blinked, and tried to calm herself. 
Her heart was racing inside her chest. She pulled the hair out of her 
face and looked towards her balcony window where she could see the 
lightning flash every few minutes. She tried to get herself to go 
back to sleep but it was useless. She knew she couldn't go back to 
sleep now especially after that dream and if the thunder 
kept 

BOOM 

Helena let out a muffled scream as she quickly covered her mouth with 
her bedsheets and hands. THAT wasn't thunder, that was from 
downstairs! She thought. 

She quickly jumped out of bed and put her robe on. She then reached 
for her gun that she kept inside her nightstand drawer. 

If she thought that her heart was racing before, her heart must be 
running a marathon by now. It was pumping so fast she thought that 
she could probably provide enough blood to give a transfusion to 
three different people. 

She slowly made her way to the door of her bedroom. She could hear 
her bare feet padding against her hard wooden floor. She slowly 
opened her door and stuck her head out. Then slowly the rest of her 
body disappeared into the hall. 

A soft click coming from the door proved that she had closed her door 
after herself. Looking on from the floor was a discarded brown teddy 
bear who was thrown from the bed after some unpleasant dream. It just 
looked on toward the closed door. 

Outside the lightning flashed, and the rain seemed to pound harder on 
the mansion, if possible. Helena was a little glad for the rain at 
the moment, it covered up her soft footsteps that she was making. But 
she wished the lightning would just stop, it made the mansion seem 
eerie, especially with the present situation. 

She held her gun in one hand and ran her hand along the walls in 
order to help her keep her balance due to her shaking knees, and also 
to help her find her way in the darkness. There was no light except 
the light emitted from the occasional lightning flash outside, and 
she wasn't willing to turn on any lights right now, for obvious 
reasons . 

She continued to walk down the hall in darkness until she felt soft 
texture under her feet and realized that she was on the carpet near 
the stairs. She felt her hand loose the smooth texture of the cool 
wall as her hand searched out to find hard wooden railing of the 
stairs. When her hand touched the railing she edged towards it and 



pointed the gun in her other hand towards the floor below the railing 
and looked over it. No one was in her view in the darkness but the 
front door was left open and rain was pouring into the mansion. 
Silently she thanked Noin for forcing her to learn how to use a gun 
for her own protection. 

She was shaken out of her thoughts when a cold wind came in from the 
door and passed over her. She shivered involuntarily, she had 
goosebumps crawling all over her skin. 

"God there's someone in the house" Helena whispered to herself 

Maybe I should run and hide, or I should just go back to my room and 
maybe they'll go awaya€ 1 God Helena you are such a cowarda€ 1 I got to 
see whose down there, I can stop them myself. She felt herself begin 
to perspire as she slowly descended noiselessly down the stairs 
towards the main hall. Lightning struck again, its light reflecting 
off of her gun casting a strange glow on the walls. She raised her 
gun in front of her and held it with both hands when she reached the 
bottom of the stairs. 

She heard some noise from down the hall, that sounded like it came 
from my office! She turned towards the noise and gripped the gun even 
tighter in both her hands. She then took a deep breath and gathered 
all her courage. She then started to make her way down the darkened 
hall. She stopped when she was just a few feet from her office door. 
The noise was definitely coming from her office. 

Fear was beginning to do its worst to Helena. She felt her stomach do 
somersaults and wanted to turn around and run. She felt like she was 
going to throw up or faint. 

Its NOT too late to go get help, I could just run out of here and 
drive to a neighbors house and get help there or I could call the 
police, that's what I shou.. 

BOOM 

Helena gasped as she jumped after the thunder had rudely interrupted 
her train of thought. Her gun fell from her hand and clattered to the 
floor. The sound in the office abruptly stopped. Helena felt her 
heart pounding and she felt as if she were paralyzed. She could her 
the intruders footsteps coming towards the door. Her eyes grew wide 
in terror as the door started to swing open. She then turn to run a 
little too late as she felt a sharp pain in the back of her head. She 
met the cold wooden floor to the sound of a deep chuckle. 

The lightning and thunder played on outside of the 
mansion . 

Uhoha€ 1 what's going to happen to Helena? Who was the intruder? What 
was he or she looking for? What does that intruder want??? Find out 
in part 
3 ! 



Authors notes: 


Oh no a cliff hanger! Someone shoot me * we hear the clicking off 

of a guns safety* We see Heero smirking as he points a gun to the 
authoress' head. Ehha€ 1 Heero I don't suggest you shoot me otherwise 
you'll never actually get INTO this story., heh heha€ 1 . Its called 
sarcasm *_* we see Heero lowering his gun * sweatdrops * Ehh . . 
ReleeeeeennnaaaaaaaO 1 . . come get Heero away from mea€ 1 he's creeping 
me out with his gun. We see Helena grab the gun from Heero and starts 
to scold him out of the room for using violence against the 
authoress . 

Okaya€ 1 before I was rudely interrupted., (borrows Heeros death glare 
and uses it to glare at the door he exited out of) So who do you 
think the intruder is? I know who it is *giggle * Well what do you 
think about my story so far? Do you like it, hate it, wanna burn it? 
Wanna send me a hell mail be my guest like I said I love all 

types of reviews, even rude ones *_* I sort of had to write this and 
post it today because a lot of my reviewers were complaining about 
where I stopped in my last part. Not that this helped much hehea€ 1 So 
now we all know the purpose of cliff hangersa€ 1 .. to keep the reader 
pissed off at the authoress hehea€ 1 I know I'm a stinker and 

thank you to all who reviewed my first fic: 

Ilya Kipnis a€ 1 . errra€ 1 thanx for being interested and somehow I think 
you'll really hate me before I get this entire thing over with but at 
the very enda€lwell lets just say the guys going to get the girla€ 1 
unless I get pissed at them or somethinga€ 1 which probably isn't 
going to happen 

Silver Winga€ 1 . Please don't go crazy heres the next part! ! 

Savy, Sylvia, Ean, Relena-chan, Sabacat, and Kathryna€ 1 .thank you and 
heres the story I appreciate your support ! 

Teresa aka Helena Yuya€ 1 . Thank you and trust me Quatre and 

Dorothy will be happy by the end of this story 

DiDia€ 1 . Thanks! I enjoy your stories also! 

Well., theres most of everybody on the reviews since this morning. 
Well I'll have Part 3 up as soon as possible. And as soon and I can 
get my darn cat away from mea€ 1 I think shes jealous of the amount of 
attention I'm giving the computer compared to her hehea€ 1 or maybe 
shes just rabida€ 1 ehh I hope not * looks distressed* 

~Pixie Wings~ 


3 . Chapter Three 

> <meta name="ProgId"> A Hearts Loneliness #3: 
A Hearts Loneliness #3: 

The House 


By: Pixie Wings 



I ' lla€ 1 . 


I'll be aching 

Cause I'm kissing youa€ 1 oha€ 1 
I'm kissing youa€ 1 

Helena walked down a gloomy hall, cobwebs seemed to be the main 
decorations in this odd house. Every time she took a step she could 
hear the planks under her feet creak in protest. There were no 
windows as far as Helena could tell, she hadn't seen any the entire 
time she had been walking through this house, and she couldn't find 
any way out . 

"This place must be ancient" she thought aloud. 

The gray walls were bare and they seemed to radiate coldness, 
especially if her hand came close enough to touch a wall. There were 
no furnishings of any type here. She briefly wondered how she had 
gotten in here, but dismissed the thought when she heard soft crying 
coming from somewhere in the huge, sad house. 

Helena moved farther into the house until she stood in front of a 
large oak door that was cracked and battered. Here the crying seemed 
to be the loudest. 

"Might as well go see who it is" she whispered to herself. 

She slowly turned the rusted doorknob. The door squeaked open 
revealing two children about the age of eight, who were clinging to 
each other. One was a boy, he had dark brown hair and was wearing a 
white shirt and blue shorts. Helena couldn't see the young boy's face 
because it was presently hidden in a young girls honey brown/blonde 
hair. Her face was also hidden, pressed against the boys chest. She 
wore a sunny yellow dress with a white ribbon in her hair. Her 
shoulders were shaking due to her crying. 

Helena took a couple of steps into the room when she realized that 
the children hadn't noticed her presence. Those poor childrena€l they 
must be scared being in a dark place like this with only each 
other . 

"Are you two alright?" Helena asked in the softest sweetest tone of 
voice she could get. 

The boy snapped his head up and glared at her. Helena gasped as she 
nearly tripped over herself. Those eyesa€ 1 . Their Prussian 
bluea€ 1 just likea€l Oh mya€ 1 he looks exactly likea€l 

"Heeroa€l" Helena said. 

The little boys facial features changed from angry to one of surprise 
and confusement . "How do you know my name? Wait your with THEM aren't 
you ! " 

"Who are THEY?" she asked. Yes this is definitely Heeroa€lbut, why in 
the world is he a child. 

"Shut up, you know who THEY are" the little boy snarled. 



The little girl let out a small wimper and began to sob again, her 
face was still pressed against the little boy's chest. The boy tried 
his best to comfort her. He stroked her hair and then her shoulders. 
When she finally calmed down a bit he hugged her and whispered 
something in her ear. At that she pulled her face away from his tear 
soaked shirt and gazed in Helena's direction. The little girls 
blue-green eyes blinked a few times in confusement before her mouth 
formed a small pout and turned back to the boys chest and started to 
sob again. 

Helena's eyes got even wider as her legs gave way under her. She fell 
to the ground. That.. thata€lthat little girla€ 1 she . . she looked just 
like I did when I was littlea€l Helena blinked her eyes and looked at 
the two children. She couldn't believe what she was seeing. A little 
Heero comforting a little Helena? She shook her head no it couldn't 
be . 

Suddenly the sound of heavy footsteps could be heard coming down the 
hall . 

"Oh My God They're Coming!" shouted the little girl. 

"I know" was her only response. 

"Who, Who's coming?" Helena asked as she got to her feet. 

Before anyone could answer four dark figures appeared at the door. 
Their faces were covered in the shadows, but they definitely were 
strong young men. One of the men, in the middle, let out a deep 
chuckle as he told two of his men to take care of the children. He 
then turned to Helena and held his hand out to her. 

"My dear" he said in a deep monotone voice that sent shivers down 
Helena's spine. She could tell that the man had a smirk on his face 
as he said that small line. She looked to his outstretched hand, it 
was covered in a red substanceaO 1 .blood. 

She gasped aloud and took a few steps back, she tripped on something 
as she was moving back and fell to the ground with a thud. When she 
looked to see what she tripped on she found the bodies of the young 
boy and the young girl. They appeared beaten and they were surrounded 
and covered in their own blood. The girls once sunny yellow dress was 
now stained crimson by her blood. 

Helena squeezed her eyes shut and resisted the urge to scream her 
lungs out. Slowly she opened her tear filled eyes avoiding the bodies 
of the dead children, she looked up and made eye contact with the man 
who had ordered the young children's deaths. 

"You God Dammed Bastard" she managed to say rather calmly through 
clenched teeth. 

"Why my dearest Helena, aren't you pleased?" the man asked mockingly, 
his face still in the shadows. 


"Why the hell would I be pleased you sick bastard! Give me one good 
reason!" she screamed loosing whatever control she had over herself. 



The four monsters laughed. 


"Why be mad darling, you'll be joining them really soon, I know that 
will make you happy little princess" the man said raising his 
gun . 

Helena lowered her head waiting for the bullet to silence the pain 
she felt within her heart. 

"Relenaa€ 1 Relenaa€ 1 . Helena wake up, Helena are you alright?" 

Helena groaned as she opened her eyes. 

"Where the hell am I?" "Uhhha€lwhy do I feel like I've been hit over 
the head with the thickest book in the universe?" 

Dorothy let out a sympathetic smile. 

"Your in the hall in front of your office Helena. What happened here. 
It looks as if someone had led a pack of cattle through here" 

Helena winced in pain as she touched the bump that had formed on the 
back of her head. So that was just a dreama€ 1 no a nightmarea€ 1 but 
thank God it was only that . 

"Wella€lif you help me get to a chair and get me PLENTY of aspirin 
I'll tell you all about it Dorothy" 

After Helena swallowed her aspirin she sat there for a while trying 
to figure her dream out. Dorothy remained silent, her expression was 
one of pure sadness. 

Finally Helena sighed and told her about when she woke up and the 
noise she heard downstairs. Then how she got down there and was 
knocked out when she turned to run away. She had decided not to tell 
anyone about the dreams until she could figure out what it was trying 
to tell her first. 

"Oh my goodness, Helena, Why didn't you call the police as soon as 
you heard the noise? You could have been kidnapped, or even worse 
Killed! ! " 

"Thank you for worrying about me Dorothy, I'm alright now, I probably 
should have called the police from the beginning but, I guess I was 
just being foolish. I'll go ahead and call them soon to report what 
happened . " 

Dorothy nodded her head in agreement. "Hey, didn't you say you had a 
gun with you?" 

"Yeah, why?" 

"Well, I didn't see a gun anywhere near you when I found you 
there" 

"That's rather odd" 

"I'd say, perhaps the burglar took it?" 

"Why would the burglar take it?" 



"I don't knowa€ 1 maybe as a souvenir?" 

Helena laughed at that suggestion, but stopped when her head started 
to hurt. Dorothy gave her a strange look. 

"Well why would the burglar just take the gun as a souvenir when he 
or she could have just taken something else of more value" 

"Good point" Dorothy replied. 

Both girls sat in silence again for a few minutes until Helena 
realized something. 

"Dorothy, what are you doing here, not that I don't mind or anything, 
but I thought that you were suppose to be with Quatre right 
now? " 


Dorothy's eyes began to water at the mention of Quatre 's name. "Yeah, 
but wea€ 1 wea€ 1 umma€ 1 I pushed him too fara€ 1 wea€ 1 he.. hea€ 1 he 
broke up with me" Dorothy sobbed. "I didn't have anywhere else to 
turn toa€ 1 You know I was staying with him and wella€l I couldn't 
stay with him after that and.." she said in a very shaky voice as she 
paused to take a breath. "If I hadn't pushed him we ' da€ 1 " she 
couldn't finish her sentence as she broke down crying. 

"Oh Dorothy, I'm so sorrya€ 1 It ' s alright. It'll be alright. 
Shhhha€ll'm sure that Quatre didn't really mean that. You know he's 
just so stressed out and all and he was only taking it out on the 
person who happened to be closest to him at the moment. I'm sure he 
will apologize when he calms down. You know how Quatre isa€l so hush 
now." Helena squeezed Dorothy's hand comfortingly. Dorothy looked up 
and smiled through her tears. 

"Thank you for being such a wonderful friend, I don't know what I 
would have done without you" Dorothy whispered. 

"Its alright" Helena said soothingly. 

"It will all be alright" she whispered again more to herself this 
time than to Dorothy. 

When I get the feeling that something bad's going to happena€ 1 count 
on it being really bada€ 1 and expect a series of bad events to happen 
Helena told herself then turned to the phone to call the 
police . 

Upstairs she would eventually find her room in complete chaos, but 
nothing was taken except one thing. 

Missing: Qne brown teddy bear with a red ribbon tied around its 
necka€ 1 

Why is Helena's Favorite stuffed animal the only thing missing from 
her room besides the gun? Who was the burglar? Did the burglar take 
anything else? What did the burglar really want? What's to happen to 
poor Dorothy? What did the dream mean? And who was that man in the 



dream? Will these questions ever be answered? Find out in part 
3 ! 


Authors notes: 

* Pouts * Darn I didn't leave you guys with a cliff hanger. * 
Eyesstart** **to** **water** **and** **sniffles * I can't believe I 
used such profanity in this story! And I really can't believe I 
killed children in my story * eyes are really starting to water * 

I think I should be hurt for that. 

* we see Catherine aiming her knifes and the authoresses head * 
eehhmm. . Catherine, maybe you should wait to kill me * AFTER* I 
finish writing the stories eh? Otherwise you'll never get in the 
story and now I'm even considering writing you out of the darn thing! 

* we hear Catherine curse as she puts her knifes away 


TrowwwaaaaaaaaaC 1 . Get your sister out of hereaC 1 "NO" Do it or 
I ' lla€ 1 emmmmaC 1 write Traize back to life and let him play out your 
part! ! "NO WAY! He can't have Sophie! !" Then take Catherine to her 
padded room! ! * We hear Trowa cursing as he nearly rips Catherines 
arm off taking her to her room * 

Okay now that I got the comic relief out of the wayaC 1 . Go ahead and 
tell me what you think of this so faraClDo you love it, hate it, 
wanna burn it, or send me hell mail? although I know I'll 

probably get plenty of flames about the poor childrenaCl . 

* sniffs* Hopefully my next fic won't be as depressing! Sorry to 
everyone who I offended with the cursing and the deathsaC 1 .but that's 
why this is rated R. I'm sorry to say that I'll probably need the R 
rating again in the futureaClbut I swear no cruelty to children 
again . 

Well I gotta get going my cat is currently swatting my feet telling 
me to get off and give her attention, or get bitten! Oh did you like 
the little subtitle in this one? Although the nightmare would have 
been better but then that would have given everything away from the 
beginning and it wouldn't have been as suspenseful! Well thanks to 
all those who reviewed part 2 ! I really appreciate it and it gets me 
in the mood to write againaC 1 as you can see Well until next 

storyaC 1 farie dust and happinessaCl 

-pixie wings- yeah I'm a nutaC 1 no need to tell me. 

OOOOHHHH I forgot this in my last storyaC 1 bad pixie! 

BAD ! 

Disclaimer 

I DON'T own any gundam wing characters or Kissing you by Des'ree. 

If I did I would probably be rich but I'm NOT! So please please 
please Don't sue me I don't have the money to pay! 



4 . Chapter Four 


> <meta name="ProgId"> A Hearts Loneliness #4: 

A Hearts Loneliness #4: 

The Promise 

by: Pixie Wings 

Touch me deep, pure and true 

Gift to me, forever... 

It was no longer raining outside, but it was still quite a cloudy 
day. Helena stood in front of the mess that she called her room and 
sighed . 

"Need help?" Dorothy asked. 

"NoaClbut thank you anyway" 

"I still can't believe the only things that were taken were your gun 
and that stuffed bear, I guess you just got lucky that the burglar 
didn't take anything of much value" 


"a€ll would have been lucky if they had taken anything else in this 
house besides my stuffed animalaC 1 " Helena said sadly as she sat on 
the edge of her bed. 

"What is it about that bear that makes it so special to you?" Dorothy 
asked curiously. 

"NothingaC 1 it just kept me companyaC 1 really " Helena looked to the 
ground after saying that. It's just the ONLY present Heero gave her 
and the ONLY thing she had that reminded her of him. She let out 
another sigh "I can't believe with all these items scattered about 
they didn't even find one single clue to who or where the burglar 
came from or where that person could be!" 

"I know Helena but maybe we should just concentrate on finding 
another place to stay until the servants come back, it just isn't 
safe here, the burglar could come back with more people and really 
clean this place out!" 

"NO! We have to stay here and keep this place safeaC 1 it was my 
fathers house and I can't just leave it to be robbed without trying 
to save it! And besides no ones going to scare me out of my home, I 
also still have my duties to the people and I cannot do it unless I'm 
here" Helena replied bitterly. 

"I'm sorry, its just, well, you could be hurt and you couldn't do 
anything to help anybody if your hurt or dead! And that would just 
make so many people sad Helena" 

"I know Dorothy, but I'm not leaving and I don't care anymore, if 
they didn't kill me last night then why would they kill me if they 
come back! I'll be fine! You can leave if your afraid but I just 
won ' t . " 



"I'm not going to leave you here by yourself, and besides, I'm your 
friend and I will stick by your side if your really going to stay 
here, someone has got to keep an eye on you, I'm just worried about 
your safetya€ 1 please understand." 

Helena sighed. She knew that Dorothy wouldn't stop bothering her 
about this until she either got out of the house or acquired some 
protection besides just a gun, seeing how useful it was last night. 


She began to chew on her lower lip deep in thought. I do need 
protect iona€ 1 and so does Dorothy if she's going to be staying with 
me, I couldn't let her get hurt. I could hire some security guards 
(AN: you would think that she would have already had some considering 
that she lived in a mansiona€l but in my fica€lshe just doesn't) but 
then she didn't think she could trust them because she wouldn't know 
them. She had heard stories about some of the security guards that 
had been watching over some other people's houses and what they did 
to their supposed clients. She shook her head, there was absolutely 
no way she was going to get those kind of security guardsa€ 1 noa€ 1 
better to have friends over than to trust strangers. Wait that's 
it ! 

"Dorothy, when was the last time any of the gundam pilots went on 
vacation? " 

"Huh? I'm not sure Relenaa€lwhy do you ask?" 

"Well, I was thinking we could use protection and the gundam pilots 
are more than qualified, and wella€l I'm sure they could use a 
vacation of sorts. I have the mansion to myself for the rest of the 
week and since they're friends of ours they coulda€ 1 maybe come here 
and spend the rest of the week relaxing with their families or 
girlf riendsa€ 1 and IF we have any problems they are quite capable of 
taking care of things. That would be the only thing that they would 
have to doa€l besides they would be protecting their family or 
girlfriends also and be enjoying themselves and finally be able to 
relax . " 

"Ehhha€ 1 ..Helena their jobs may not allow them to just leave and take 
a vacationa€l" Dorothy said slowly as she started to straighten out 
Helena ' s room . 

"I know that Dorothy, but its worth a shot right, and they could at 
least consider the offer and I'm sure that SOME could come. Think 
about it, it'll be fun getting together after such a long time! And 
perhaps I could even convince Quatre to come and unwind herea€ 1 and 
perhaps after he has relaxed some he would be willing to talk things 
out with you." 

Dorothy remained silent for awhile quietly cleaning Helena's room. 
When she had finished putting books back into the bookcase she looked 
at Helena, "Alright, I guess I wouldn't mind talking calmly to 
Quatrea€lbut that's IE he can come and IE he wants to come." 
a€ 1 although I know that Quatre would never want to speak with me 
againa€ 1 not after what I tried to doa€ 1 She felt her eyelids burn with 
some of her unshed tears, she turned away from Helena. God, I 
couldn't cry at all before I met Quatre, and now all I can do is cry. 
She wiped away the unwanted tears from her eyes then faced Helena 



again. She tried to fake a smile but her lips quivered and she began 
to cry again. 

Helena reached out and supported Dorothy guiding her to a chair and 
forced her to sit and cry her heart out. When Dorothy finished crying 
she looked up to see Helena's reassuring smile, which caused Dorothy 
to smile back. Helena gave Dorothy a small hug and said, " I know 
that in the end everything will work out for the best for all of us". 
After a few minutes of quiet conversing both girls got up and cleaned 
the room. 

Afterwards they both went downstairs to fix themselves some lunch and 
to sit on the patio for a few minutes. Then Helena went upstairs to 
take a shower and to get into something more suitable. She had 
changed into a powder blue shirt and khaki pants after she took her 
shower, then she went to her vanity table and started to brush her 
long honey brown/blonde hair while humming to herself. 

She felt strange, she had just been robbed of one of her most valued 
possessionsa€ 1 her stuffed bear which had scared her, but then she 
was happy knowing that her old friends were going to be coming when 
she invited them. She felt like getting up and dancing but at the 
same time finding the burglar and pounding his face in. What am I 
thinking? That blow to the back of my head must have affected me more 
than I thought it dida€ 1 She continued to brush her hair and quickly 
put it up in its usual style. She then reached in her drawer and 
picked up her yellow address book which was found on the ground 
opened earlier. She flipped through the pages until she found the 
gundam pilot that she had wanted to ask first. She smiled at the 
thought of the clownish pilot, then sighed, I really hope he can make 
it, it just wouldn't be as fun or funny if he didn't show up. 

She sat down in front of her video phone and started to dial his 
number, a few rings sounded out and was promptly answered by a man 
with sparkling blue eyes and long, chestnut brown hair kept in a 
braid . 

He looked at the screen for a few seconds, blinked and then said in a 
rather joyous voice, "Hey Ojousan! Your looking mighty fine today, as 
always " 

"Thanks Duo, So how have you and Hilde been doing?" blushing a little 
at his compliment. 

"Well we're doing alrighta€ 1 Hildes gettin' fatter by the minute, and 
now-a-days there doesn't seem to be enough food in the house for the 
both of us!" ...."So would there be a reason for you to be calling 
the Great God of Death? or did ja just call to speak ta 
Hilde? " 

Helena started to giggle, " I don't know how in the world Hilde puts 
up with you Duo ! " 

"And..." he put on a devilish grin 

"Well I guess this call is for both of you... and wipe that grin off 
your face, this is just a kind of favor type of deal..." 


Duo raised his eyebrows. 



"So...lil' miss ex-queen of the world needs a favor from Shigami (did 
I spell that right?) eh?" Duo teased. "Need someone 
eradicated? " 

"DUO! it's nothing like that! and you told me before to call you if I 
ever needed any kind of help, and now that I do you tease 
me ! " 

"Sorry ' j ousan . . . was just havin' some fun there ... guess this favor of 
yours is real important eh?" 

"Duo honey, who are you talking to?" 

"No one special" Duo winked, "Just ' jousan" 

Hilde's face immediately popped up behind Duo's head giving Duo's 
braid a little pull. 

"OWWW" 

"Shut it Duo" 

Duo immediately put on his sour face and stared at Hilde who was 
ignoring him. 

"Helena Peacecraft, why I haven't heard from you in weeks!" 

"Hey Hilde, how are things?" 

"Things are alright but this baby is getting heavy" 

Helena smiled at Duo and her eyes twinkled "from what Duo says you've 
gotten pretty .... huge and there doesn't seem to be enough food in the 
house anymore" 

Hilde glared at Duo and raised her hand to smack him on the back of 
his head. "Hilde honey I was just jokin' you know how I am...heh 
heh . . . . " Duo looked at the now laughing Helena and mouthed "your 
gonna pay ! " 

"So 'Jousan what's this favor you need of us?" Duo asked getting 
serious . 

"Well... Duo, Hilde... I was wondering if you two could manage to take 
the rest of the week off in a type of vacation." 

Duo just stared at her. "THATS the favor??" 

"Well, I mean could you two take the rest of the week off and spend 
it with me at my mansion?" 

Hilde and Duo looked at each other then back at the screen at a now 
uncomfortable looking Helena. 

"Sure we can... but why now all of a sudden?" 

"Well... you see... last night someone broke into my mansion..." Helena 
continued to tell the rest of the story also leaving out the 
nightmare, up to the point where she decided that she definitely 
didn't want any strange security guards anywhere close to her 



mansion. "I didn't want to be chased out of my mansion, I mean where 
would Dorothy and I go and I had just let my servants go on vacation 
for a week and this could be fun... I mean I am going to invite the 
rest of the gundam pilots after all..." Helena concluded. 

"OH SHIT! Course we'll be there" 

"Do I told you to stop with that language! I won't have any of that 
around our child!" 

"Oh, sorry Hilde honey just slipped my mind" 

"Like everything else!" 

"Hey what's that suppose to mean???" 

Helena began to laugh again. These two are so cute! I can't wait 
until they get here. 

"So when do you want us to be there 'jousan?" Duo asked dodging a 
pillow Hilde threw at him. 

"Well as soon as you can get Hilde to calm down" Helena giggled as a 
second pillow hit Duo right on the side of his face. 

"Owch...Yeah right.." Duo dodged another pillow, "HONEY, C'mon your 
making me look like an idiot in front of Helena" 

"Well then thats nothing new to her you always act and look like an 
idiot in front of EVEHYBODY ! " 

"Wha. . " 

Helena decided that she might as well end the phone call and said her 
goodbye to the still quarreling Maxwell residence. 

Duo and Hilde's House~*~ 

"Hilde, c'mon I'm not THAT forgetful.." 

"Oh yes you are Duo Maxwell" Hilde said as she walked to their room 
to pack their things. "Why don't you call your business and tell them 
your going on vacation?" 

"Gettin' to it Hilde"... Oh Man... I really screwed up this time... I 
should have kept a closer eye on ' jousan I just hope that Heero 
doesn't find out about this... I'm as good as dead if he does. I can't 
believe that its been five years since I last saw that crazy pilot. 


He still remembered the last conversation he had with Heero like it 
had just happened. It was shortly after Helena had discovered that 
Heero had left the hospital after he had rescued her from the Barton 
Eoundation. Heero had practically abducted him while he was walking 
home that day . . . 

Eive years ago~*~ 


Duo had been walking home enjoying that nice sunny day when a man 
dressed in a black jacket and jeans wearing a red baseball cap on his 



head grabbed his arm and practically drug him to a secluded area of 
the part he had just passed. 

"Hey man what's the deal?" 

The man pulled off his cap showing his dark brown hair, then raised 
his head eyes locking with Duo's. 

"Hey Heero ! Man everyone was lookin' for ya... are you alright?" 

> <!--[if ! supportLineBreakNewLine ] --><br> 

Heero grunted... of course he was alright " I'm fine.." 

"Man Heero you should see ' jousan she's practically running in 
circles trying to locate you, she's worried sick about you." 

"Duo... I need you to do something for me" 

Duo blinked first in confusement then in surprise. The Perfect 
Soldier askin' me to help him... maybe he's not as perfect as everyone 
thinks ..." sure ... anything to help a pal" 

Heero just stared at Duo for a while. Am I asking the right person to 
do this for me... he might just end up killing her in the end. . .but 
who else could I ask right now... he's going to have to do... 

"I'm going to be gone... for a long time... I have some things to take 

care of from my past before I can begin to start living 

now ... and ... Helena might get into trouble while I'm away ..." 

"Say no more buddy, you came to the right man for the job." 

"Shut up and just listen Maxwell" Duo's grin quickly faded. 

"I want you to watch over her until I get back, make sure she's safe 
and protected and doesn't get hurt . . . in any way." 

"No problem Heero .... Sooooo .... you DO have a thing for 'jousan 
eh?" 

Heero gritted his teeth, "I don't know why I'm even asking you to do 
this but I am, and so help me if I ever hear that Helena was hurt 
while I was gone, and I mean if a hair is pulled from her head... Duo 
your going to be in three times the pain that she was 

in . " 

"Ehhh . . . . well . . . I won't let any harm come to her... I 
promise . " 

"Good, and another thing, tell no one, and I mean no one. Especially 
Helena, that we spoke today, got it, good." 

"Okay, I won't let cha down buddy, you can count on me" Duo said, 
then grinned "So, you still haven't answered me... You got a thing 
for 'jousan haven't ya?" 

Heero glared at Duo then decided against killing him and put his cap 
back on and walked away. 

'I hope that idiot can keep his promise' Heero thought "Helena.." He 



whispered that name, it felt as if he had the gentle swish of angel's 
wings as he said her name. He looked to the blue sky which reminded 
him of her eyes and smiled a serene smile. He then made his way into 
the oncoming crowd and dissapeared. 

"DUO! Did you hear me?" 

"Huh... oh Hilde honey, sorry I was just thinkin'" 

"Of what?" 

"A promise I made to a friend a long time ago, now what was it that 
you wanted?" 

"I asked you if you called your business already and told them you 
were going to be gone for the week?" 

"Oh yeah, I was just gettin' to that!" 

"I told you that you were forgetful" Hilde teased as she poked Duo 
playfully in the ribs. 

Duo smirked and said, "Sure I am, after all I have you to remind me 
of things" Duo gave her a small kiss on the cheek and called his 
work . 

Hilde just stared after her husband. I hope this baby isn't as 
forgetful as his father... she then walked down the hall to finish 
packing their 
stuff . 

Will the gundam pilots all go to Helena's mansion for their 
vacations? What happened between Quatre and Dorothy? Will he ever be 
able to forgive her? Will Heero eventually get his hands on Duo when 
he finds out what happened to Helena? Will he come back at all? What 
did he have to take care of from his past? Will I be able to write 
much more??? *_* Sigh.... well find out as soon as I get part 5 
out... Will my poor fingers ever get a break from 
typing? 


Duo's head pops up from nowhere 
Duo: Hey I had a part in this story! ! 

Authoress: Your just figured that out?? 

Duo: Is that a problem? 

Authoress: *sweatdrops* your slower then I thought... No wonder poor 

Helena was hurt (when the robber hit her on the back of her 

head) 


Duo: Hey don't say that! 



Authoress: And why not? 

Heero crashes in through the closest window which happens to be right 
next to the Authoress 

Authoress: Your gonna have to pay for that Mister! ! ! 

Heero: Duo will cover it.... 

Duo: OH CRAP!! WHAT?!? HELL NO! 

Heero: I told you if she got hurt I'd kill you! 

Duo: No you didn't! *hides behind the authoress* 

Authoress: *smirks* Welllll.... you didn't exactly say that... you 
said that he would feel three times the pain Helena felt *steps to 
the side* have fun *sees authoress making a victory symbol with her 
hands* 

Duo: Thanks alot ! 

Authoress: No problem *evil laughter erupts from the authoress* 

Duo: *growls* thats called sarcasm! 

Authoress: I know *giggles* 

Heero: Omae 0 Korasou! ! ! 

Duo: *grabs authoress and uses her as a human shield* 

Authoress: Hey! lemme go like right now! Heero put that bat 
down... BAD HEERO, BAD BOY , Put it down! ! Heero I suggest you put 
that bat down or Helena's going to experience some amount of 
pain ! ! 

Heero: *Drops bat and walks out of the room* 

Authoress: *sweatdrops* Well Duo you can let go of me now 
Duo: Sorry 

Authoress: I'm gonna do something really mean to you now 
Duo : Oh really . . 

Authoress: Yeah really 
Duo: Try it 

Authoress: Okay . . . . lesse how pissed off can Hilde actually 

get . . . 

Duo: Dohh *slaps hand to forehead* 

Authoress: Aaaannnndddd . . . . I ' 11 let poor Helena get hurt a little 
more before our protagonist ... Heero .... makes his appearance and beats 
the living daylights outta you! hee hee hee . . . . Don't ever piss the 
authoress off.... or use her as a human shield or break her window or 



disobey her or 


*goes on and lists the many things you shouldn't do to the authoress 
while you hear Duo screaming and shouting for mercy as Heero 
re-enters the room after hearing the authoress' plans wielding a 
metal pan and the fire poker taken from authoress' parents' 
fireplace* 

Okay so you all kinda got a hint about what going to happen in the 
future with Duo/Hilde/Relena/ and the one and only ....Heero... 

Wasn't that an Idiotic insert??? Well it was kinda fun writing if you 
ask me but I bet its annoying as hell to be reading... am I right??? 
Well in this fic you FINALLY got a clue about how Heero feels about 
his one true love... did I just say that...ooops well that'll come in 
handy in future chapters for all of you who actually took the time to 
read the majorly **LONG** authors notes... I could make a whole new 
story with just the authors notes I'm starting to get to know the 

dreaded. . . .WRITERS BLOCK. . .OH NOOOO ! ! ! ! *sobbs* 

Well tell me whacha thought about my fic, did you love it? hate it? 
wanna burn it? I love all types of reviews, even flames. Oh and I did 
NOT like the way I started this fic... but I had to think up a reason 
of how the G-pilots got to Helenas house in the first place soooo... 
But I DID enjoy writing the cute Duo/Hilde scene as well as the 
flashback scene. . . . 

I'd also like to thank all those who have been reviewing my fics...I 
would write all the names down but my fingers are starting to hurt 
so. . . you all know who you are. . .you will eventually get your 
recognition in the chapters to come you might like it and you 

might not . 

~pixie wings~ 

Disclaimer 

I DON'T own any gundam wing characters or Kissing you by Des'ree. 

If I did I would probably be rich but I'm NOT! So please please 
please Don't sue me I don't have the money to pay! 


5. Chapter Five 

> <meta name="ProgId"> A Hearts Loneliness #5: 

A Hearts Loneliness #5: 

Dorothy's Confession 

By: Pixie Wings 

Cause I'm kissing you, ohh . . 

I'm kissing you... 

Dorothy began to climb the stairs when she heard Relena giggling from 
her room. 

I'm glad she's laughing, especially after last night, and at least 



one of us is feeling better she thought. 

As Dorothy reached the top of the stairs she hear Helena greet 
somebody over the video phone. Dorothy turned and started to walk 
down the hall towards her bedroom, she started to pass by Helena's 
room and noticed that the door was left wide open and she had a clear 
view of who Helena was on the video phone with. 

"Quatre..." Dorothy said. 

Helena turned around to see Dorothy standing in her doorway with her 
hand halfway to her mouth. Quatre had just noticed her too and seemed 
to have a hurt expression on his face. Dorothy's eyes began to water 
again after seeing Quatres present image and ran from the room, back 
down the hallway and stairs, and into the garden outside. There she 
sat on a bench and sobbed to herself until she couldn't cry any 
longer . 

"Dorothy's there..." Quatre said, his voice wavering with 
emotion . 

"Yes, I know that you two are having a rough time lately, but after 
she left your place she had no where else to go, and it was a good 
thing she came here otherwise I might have not been able to get up 
off of the floor or I might have remained knocked out for a few 
days... and so I'm glad she's a friend of mine, and that's why I'm 
letting her stay here." 

"Well, I'm sorry about the robbery but. Duo is coming and I'm sure 
the rest of the pilots will be there also so I don't think that I 
need to go... besides, I have too much work at the moment, not to 
mention enough stress without Dorothy." 

"But this isn't about Dorothy! You said it yourself, you are 
stressed, which means you could use some time off of work to relax 
and I am going to be getting everyone back together for a reunion, of 
sorts, and it wouldn't be the same if you didn't come. Please Quatre, 
I know you've already done alot for me, but I'd feel better if you 
came here also. You know what they say... The more the Merrier? and 
you'd be doing me a huge favor." 

"But my business.." 

"Your business has been there and been strong for three generations 
of Winners, It won't collapse if you took a weeks vacation! I promise 
it will still be there when you return, besides from what I hear your 
workers could use a break from YOU! You shouldn't be slave-driving 
them ! " 

"I do NOT a slave-drive them!" 

"Quatre Hebarber Winner! DON'T ever lie to me! I can see right 
through you ! " 

"...Well, I guess I have been working them harder than 
usual . . " 

"Exactly! So are you going to be coming here?" 

"Well... I guess I could use a vacat ion . . . and I guess my workers 



could handle themselves when I'm gone..." 

"Great, pack right now and no excuses your going to be here before 
this day ends or . . . . or . . . or I'll get Wufei to lecture you on 
Justice ! ! ! " 


Helena and Quatre then broke out in wild fits of laughter knowing all 
too well of Wufei ' s speeches about Justice and how it should be 
served . 

"Alright, alright ... I ' 11 be there by the end of the day . . . I 
promise...! REALLY don't want to hear one of Wufei ' s many speeches 
about Justice anyway" Quatre said grinning. 

"Good! now if you would excuse me Quatre, I have other people to 
invite . . " 

"Okay then I'll see you later today then... bye Helena" 

"Bye Quatre" 

As soon as she hung up the video phone Helena went downstairs to find 
out where Dorothy had run to. She had practically gone through the 
entire mansion before she heard soft crying coming from the garden. 
She looked outside and saw Dorothy sitting on a bench near a single 
rosebush . 

Helena quietly made her way into the garden and silently sat next to 
Dorothy. "Dorothy ... are you alright? I didn't know you were there 
when I made that call otherwise I would have shut my door." 

"No Helena, its not your fault... I'd have to face him again soon 
anyway... but it was the expression on his face that disturbed me . . . it 
just tore me apart on the inside." 

"...do you want to tell me about what happened the night you and 
Quatre broke up?" 

Dorothy sighed. She didn't want to, it was way too embarrassing to 
her, but Helena could probably help her if she told her, and she was 
a concerned friend who she knew would never put her down. 

"Well, it began in the morning, he was busy as usual finishing up on 
one of his reports. I had wanted his attention because I had wanted 
to show him a new dress I had gotten and I wanted his opinion on 
it . . . I always wanted his opinion on things...! don't know why but I 
always wanted to know what he was thinking... especially about 
me... but anyway ... He was busy and he ignored me . . . I got so angry at 
him. I admit that I was always spoiled rotten, but sometimes I act 
like a total bitch in front of those I care about especially when I 
don't get my way... so... I pulled the plug to his computer. He was so 
mad at me and I don't blame him one bit. He hadn't saved anything 
yet, and he was almost done. After he had calmly restarted the 
computer he ordered me out of the room, but me being me . . . I refused 
and he just took his laptop and locked himself in another room in his 
house. " 

Dorothy paused for awhile ... just staring out into the sky watching 
the birds and the clouds pass by. Helena didn't want to interrupt 
Dorothy's train of thoughts, so she let her eyes wander around the 



garden. Her eyes passed the Lilies and the Gardenias, then passed the 

Marigolds and the Mums, she then found her eyes lingering on the 

single rosebush that was planted in the shadows of the Willow trees. 

She sniffed the air and smelled the fragrance from the f lowers ... the 

Gardenias sent seemed to be the strongest, but Helena could still 

smell the faint sent of the rosebush. It stood alone, without any 

other plants growing close to it. 

"Later that day he came out of the room. He had finally finished his 
report and was fuming about how he could have had it finished 
earlier. I took that comment as a challenge and I said that he cared 
more about his work then he did me... his reply was... 'maybe I 
do... after all, it doesn't treat me as bad as you do.' and he walked 

away with me standing there with my mouth hanging open. I was 

actually at a loss of words. He had shocked me with his... and they 
were true ..." 

Dorothy let out a sigh and turned her face back up to the sky. Helena 
turned her attentions back to the rosebush. Its petals never seemed 
to be able to touch the sunlight ... it couldn't find a way to beat the 
shadows that surrounded it. "How sad... what a terrible place for it 

to be ... " 

"What?" Dorothy asked. 

"huh.. oh, nothing, I'm just wondering why the gardener decided to 
place that rosebush there by itself in the shadows of that willow 
tree ..." 

Dorothy looked at the rosebush and a small smile crept up to her 
lips. "Quatre use to bring me flowers all the time when I first 
started to see him... He was so sweet, but then, he stopped bringing 

flowers when I started to push him to ask me to marry him. He avoided 

me for a while until I threatened to move out. Then he started to see 
me much more. After that I felt like I had control of everything 
because I knew he didn't want me to leave him there all alone. So I 
used it to my advantage to get what I wanted. I really was a spoiled, 

selfish brat. That night after things calmed down . . . I told him... I 

told him that ..." Dorothy trailed off as her eyes began to water 
again, she turned her face away from Helena as she decided to finish 
with the rest of the story. 

"I told Quatre that if he didn't propose to me I was going to leave 
him... He just stared at me blankly for a few minutes then stood 
up . . . I thought that he was going to go down on one knee and propose 
you know... but he walked towards me and forcefully lifted me up by 
the arm and threw me out the door. He said he couldn't take any more 
of my crap and that he would have been better off if he had killed me 
on the Libra! He then packed everything of mine and threw it at me 
outside of the house and told me he never wanted to see me again. I 
was so stupid! ! ! God knows that when I have something good I abuse it 
to the point where .... where it cannot take anything else anymore and 
just .... retaliates or disappears...! wish I could just 
disappear . " 

Helena remained quiet while Dorothy continued to cry. 

When Dorothy stopped crying she noticed that Helena had rested her 
hand on her shoulder. She slowly turned to face Helena waiting 
patiently for her to say something. 



"Dorothy, sometimes people do crazy things for love and a little 
attention. Everyone knows that I use to do crazy things to get... 
Heero ' s ... attention . I use to follow him around like a lovesick 
puppy . . . I actually came to a point where I knew I was practically 
stalking him. I used to follow him around to different schools, and I 
even asked him to kill me several times. I did that all for 
attention. You were basically doing the same thing with 
Quatre ... except in a different way... you didn't ask him to kill 
you ! " 

Dorothy began to laugh with Relena. 

"I guess if you really think about it... Hilde, and Sally did the 
same thing that we did at one point and time. Hilde risked her life 
in order to help Duo make it to the moonbase . . . then later to get the 
data on Libra, where I first met her. Now look at her, she's happily 
married pregnant with Duo's child. Sally risked her life in order to 
give Wufei his will to fight again, and she also risked her life 
again on Peacemillion trying to help everyone out ... especially Wufei. 
Now she's married to him and managed to beat down some of his 
chauvinistic ways, and had two beautiful children. Then there's Noin. 
It would take all day to tell you what she's done to gain my 
brother's love and admirat ion . . . she went through battles, went 
against OZ orders, risked her life over and over again, protected me, 
and helped the gundam pilots. In the end she finally got married to 
Milliardo and had a son. I guess everyone got something great for 
their troubles ... and I'm sure you will too." 

"Well they might have gotten something great for their troubles ... or 
insanity ... but what did you get?" 

That question caught Relena off guard. What did she get in the end? 
The knowledge that she was just a thorn in Heero ' s side, that he 
hadn't wanted her. That he only saw her a sa symbol for the people 
that must be kept safe? She sighed, "I gained enough sense through my 
encounters with Heero, to NOT follow anyone around asking for my 
death ! ! " 

Both women laughed until their sides hurt. 

"Well, I suppose your right, and if Quatre and I are ment to 
be... then we will somehow find a way . . . I think I'll go freshen 
up... Is... Is Quatre going to be coming?" 

"Yes... is that a problem now?.. and that reminds me I have two more 
pilots to call..." 

Dorothy giggled. "No that's not a problem ... I ' 11 just go inside now, 
thank you again Relena" 

She then turned and made her way into the large, lonely mansion that 
would normally be bustling with activity if the servants were there. 


Relena slowly got up and walked to the unfortunate rosebush. She 
plucked a single red rose off of it and twirled it between two of her 
fingers lightly smelling the sent of the beautiful flower. She then 
carried the rose into the house where she called the last two pilots 
who promised her they would be there by the end of the day. 



She then turned her attention back to the rose she still held in her 
hand. She grasped it harder, but pricked her finger on one of the 
thorns. She watched some of her blood drip from her finger to the 
floor . 

She then recalled what Dorothy asked her earlier, 'what did you 
gain? ' 

She looked sadly to her finger and said, "from Heero...I gained pain, 
hate, and loneliness. But I also learned how accept things the way 
they are ..." 

She then placed the rose on her nightstand where the sunlight played 
with the delicate red petals that made the rose 
beautiful . 

Will Dorothy ever win back Quatre's respect? Will Relena realize that 
Heero really did care about her? What will it be like to have four of 
the five gundam pilots in one mansion with their families and 
girlfriends? Find out when chapter 6 comes 
out ! 


Authors Notes: 

Whew! Look I know this fanf lotion sucks right now but I HAD to 
explain what happened between Dorothy and Quatre...and well...ummm 
the reason they broke up seemed pretty good to me . . . I mean if anyone 
ever treated me like that then threatened to leave me.. I think I 
would have done the same thing as Quatre ... except I would have used a 
few more select words that I doubt Quatre could ever bring himself to 
say...^_^ Don'cha agree??? 

Well I know in the next chapter WILL contain laughter ... finally ... ^_^ 
Well tell me what you thought of this fic.. did you love it? hate it? 
wanna burn it? go for it I love all types of reviews ... especially 

emails ! ! 

Well here goes.. 

Thank you to all those who bothered to review my stories: 

Baby, Relena-chan, Silver wing, Anime princess, Peygan, katie 
75664 (did 1 get that right??), ms. j, SSS Hotaru, Elf, rowin's fan, 
Katheryn, Dreams Bucket. 

Didi: Well now if I told you who the burglar was it wouldn't be any 
fun But I will tell you that you WILL find out who 

HE . . . was . . . hehehe . . . but it won't be until the verrrry end... and trust 
me its no one you'd think of . . . errr . . . . Def inately no one you'd think 
of ... hehehe . . . 

Jadet : You wouldn't happen to have anything LETAL hiding behind your 
back now would ya??? I don't think I wanna die yet . . I may have 



control over the characters . . . but I'm really scared of the reviews 
especially when they're dropping guns all over the place 
hehehe . . . 

Lady Metaka: *Looks at cat who is currently fast asleep* Lets just 
say she hasn't been bugging me since I gave her a bath *giggles* and 
the part where they try to kill me is my type of goofing off... you 
know where the author just lets loose and has fun and HOPEFULLY 
brings some sort of comedy...! guess when I think about it me dying a 
violent death is just funny in my opinion ... not that it couldn't 
happen or anything *_* 

Moony: No Sugar isnt bad in fact .... Its very GOOD it keeps me WIRED 
FOR A LONG LONG TIME _ 

Pilot: I dont think you know who the theif is... unless you can read 
my mind I'm sorry ... I'll try to end the chapters in a more 

convenient way.. I just don't know whats a more convenient way 

though .... *_* 

Ilya: ehhh . . . errrrhhhmmm. . . yeah I would think so, but ehrm...lets 
just say that Heero isnt THAT resorceful in my story . . ehheh . . . NO NO 
JOINED IN DEATH STUFF I promise you that! ! well not in this story at 
least 

Trios: Glad you liked Heero ' s new outfit...^_^ It took me all three 
minutes to think it up hehehe... 

and finally . . . 

Sarah Star Flower: Thanks for the email although I swear the 

first email I recieved from you was from just the other day... But I 
enjoy email and thanks! ! ! I love your stories! 

Well thats about it for reviewers since chapter 2 . . . sooooo I guess 
this is where I say.. 

Sally: WAIT ! ! ! 

Authoress: WAIT !!... wait ? What do ya want sally? 

Sally: Your favoring Dorothy! I want MY part in this 
story . . . 

Authoress: Well yeah I am sorta favoring Dorothy at the moment... but 
your my favorite female character from gundam wing so of course you 
will have your part! 

Sally: *Huge smile* 

Wufei: What about ME woman?? 

Authoress: Wufei if you treat me bad then you'll only have a few 

lines! now go away and let me finish this up ! ! ! 

Wufei: *sulks and walks away muttering something about women and 
being bossy* 


Well until next chapter!! 



-Pixie Wings- 
Disclaimer 

I DON'T own any gundam wing characters or Kissing you by Des'ree. 

If I did I would probably be rich but I'm NOT! So please please 
please Don't sue me I don't have the money to pay! 

6. Chapter 

Six 



